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and really much excited at all I have seen and am seeing, though sometimes it all tumbles into a dream and I do not know where I am. Many times I think of the first time I ever went abroad, and to Rouen., and what a wonder of glory that was to me when I first came upon the front of the Cathedral rising above the flower-market* It scarcely happens to me like that now, at least not with man's work, though whiles it does with bits of the great world, like the Garda Lake the other day, or unexpe&ed sudden sights of the mountains. Even the inside of St. Mark's gave one rather deep satisfadion, and rest for the eyes, than that strange exaltation of spirits, which I remember of old in France, and which the mountains give me yet.
"I don't think this is wholly because I am grown older, but because I really have had more sympathy with the North from the first in spite of all the faults of its work. Let me confess and be hanged: with the later work of           !
Southern Europe I am quite out of sympathy.    In spite           j
of its magnificent power and energy I feel it as an enemy; and this much more in Italy, where there is such a mass of it, than elsewhere. Yes, and even in these           |
magnificent and wonderful towns I long rather for the           j
heap of grey stones with a grey roof that we call a house           |
north-away/'                                                                          j
Almost immediately afterwards a fresh attack of gout hurried him to the North again. C<I am still plaguy lame," he writes the day after his arrival in London, <l a very limpet, but am not so devil-ridden as I was. I           |
think that came of that infernal furnace-heat we were in, the last few days of Italy: it was such a relief when the cool mountain breezes woke me out of a doze as the train laboured up the last slopes before the great tunnel: and going through that merry Burgundy country with a fine windy sunny day I got quite merry myself."               /? surface of the building is necessarily tampered with; so                           /   * that the appearance of antiquity is taken away from                          | figure by fire
